
IN A SENSATIONAL SMASH 
COMICS MAÔAZINE THATV 
TURNED THE TOWN TOPSY- 
TURVV/ 



HOrOFF THE PRESSAND 
A BOMBSHELL OF BELLY- 
LAFFS- SO BUY YOt/R 
COPy TUlvr/LATCH ON TO 
'Nfïï'CH. THE TERRIFIC TEEN- 
AGERi.MEET üUtffMIS UTTLt. 
LOVIN mN üACifSCW, THE 
DOWNBEAT ATOM BOMB-AND 
MOM ANP POP fCfCROYjN 
PERSON! 

THEy-RE flU ON HANP FÛR 

aôôLESlso iF you want 

TO SAY HCtLROY M/AS 
RERE.ANPMEANIT. 






KITTY'S EYES BLAZED angrily 
at her fellow bus^passengers. 
"Well," she deiïianded, "what aro 
you all staring at? Haven't you ever 
seen a cat before? Here, take a 
goorf look!" 

As she held up tJie small funry 
bundle,there were shrieks of hysterical 
protest. "No! ' Throw it out! Get 
off the bus! If you don't, / will!'* 
Sure enough, at th© very next bus 
stop, every passenger but Kitty scram- 
hled off, leaving her tlie sole rider. 
Kitty and her cat, that is! 

"Pbor little thing," she murmured 
to tlïe creature on her lap. "Aren't 
people mean? Afraid of a sweet lit- 
tle cat like you! Well,. don't you 
worry any more! Kitty's goihg to teke 
you home and feed you nice niilk and 
fish and you'U h^e a real family 
like everyone else!" 

But at home, Kitty met a reception 
that remindêd her of the reaction of 
the people on the bus. Her mother, 
screaming, backed out of the kltchen 
and said, "Kitty, you take that beast, 
right out of this house and don't 
come back witb iti" 

*'But, mother, I'm surprised at 
youl Here' I find this adorable cat 
wandering on the street, lost! Would- 
n't yoo rescue a popr, lost little 
cat?" 

"Sure, Kittyl" That was Will, hér 
younger brother, talking from the 
safe distance of the hallway. "Only 
that'fe not a cat! It's a sfe««&.'" 

"Oh, what a nasty thing to aay 
about a poor little thing that can't 
talk to defend itself! you'te not 
perfect, either, you know! If. every- 
body went around calling other people 
. names, this would bo a finc world!" 



She stroked h^r pet fondly, run- 
ning her- fingers tenderly along the 
stripes down'îts back, *'I wouldnH 
give you ûp for anythäng!'* !she mur* 
mured. 

A sharp knocU on the front dopr 
interrupted tho argument. *'Wiiî, 
you answör it!" Kitty*s jmother saîd, 
^Tll not walk tJirough this kitchen 
as long as that...that animal is here!" 

"Okay, mom! Hey, it's a man 
from the zoo!" 

A tsill, handsome young man en- 
tered the honse, walked right up to 
Kitty and smiled at her. Kitty's 
heart went pit-a-pat, very fast. '*So 
you've got Gregory," the young man 
said. 

"Gregory? Oh, you mean him!" 
Kitty held up her pet. "I was going 
to call him J^nior, because my name 
îs Kitty and since he's one, he'd be 
Kitty, Junior!" 

"Thank you very much for takirig 
care of him," the young man said, 
"but he bas a home! A very nice 
home, with lots to eat! And his 
friends care so much aboufc him, 
there's a reward for you for having 
found him! Gregory's a very valuable . 
skunk!" 

"See?" Kitty proudly faced her 
family. "I told you!" 

"You told üs nothin'!" WiU sneered. 
*'You thought he waa a cfl/.'" 

*'I did notf" Kîtty-'blushed a deep 
red. "I knew aU along!" 

The young man from the zoo smiled 
at Kitty once more, *'Sure you did! 
No glrl would be so dumb that she 
wouldn't know a skunït when she saw 
onel " 

Kitty's heart did flip-flops. *'ShaU 
we take Gregory hpme?" she said. 



M^O SAYS MODELS are dumb?" 

Liz asked herself as she pushed 
her way out of the department store, 
a tiny parcel clutched under her shape- 
ly arm. "Guess ï'm smart enough 
to know a big bargaîn when I see one!" 

If it was a big bargain, it was 
the smallest big bargaih , imagineable! 
For Liz had bought a bathing suit 
not very much larger than the price 
tag attached to it. VVhat 'the suit, 
lacked in proportions, however, was 
more than supplemented by its color, 
which was a shade called "double- 
shocking magenta". And it certainly 
was, 

Catching a glimp se of a clock 
through a store window, Liz hastened 
her steps. "I make it a rule," she 
reminded horself virtuously, "never 
to be later than an hour! Besides, 
the boss will be wondering what 
happened to me! " 

To her relieved amazement, the 
boss was not in sight when she re- 
turned to tho showroom where high- 
. fashion coats wero displayed (o 
buyers from all over the countfy. 
Slipping into the dressing room, Liz 
dbd a quick makeup job witli a prac- 
ticed hand, making her eyes a startüng 
blue by outiining them in pencil and 
shadowing tîiem" with silver. As 
she brushed her iipstick smoothly 
into the comers of her mouth, she 
was reminded by its color of her big 
little bargain. 

**Double-shocking magenta! 1*11 
just slip into the suit and see..." 

Xhe lure of that bathing suit was 
too much for her. ïn less than a 
minute, Liz had stepped out of hef 
street clothes and into that bright 
brevity. And exactly at that moment, 
, two go rgeo u s creatu res ru shed i n to - 
the dressing room, their voices fuU 
of reproach. 

*'Liz, where*ve you heen? The 
boss is wilâ!" 



"Do you know who's here? Mr. 
Conmer!" 

And from outside the dressing 
room, came the boss's voice, full of 
■ irate command; "Make it snappy, 
you girls! And where's Liz? Ilas 
she turned up yet? î'm going to fire 
that girl...wanted her to show the 
gray fleece coat with the fur üning..." 

Trembling, Liz reached for the 
coat she vvas to model before one 
^of the most important coat buyers 
in the industry. The oÜier girls 
eased into coats, adjusted them so 
they would fall smoothly and urged 
Liz, "Come on! The boss is sore!" 

In the armchair reserved for t)p- 
bracket buyers, sat Mr. Conmer, look- 
ing SDur. He viewed the coats as 
they went by, his mouth contemptuous. 
Then, as Liz swept towards him, 
his facD grew somewhat interested. 

* 'N.ot bad," he remarked, viewing 
the gray fieece. "Let's see tho 
lining." 

Instead of complying, Liz hugged 
the coat tighlly o.round her. 

The boss, his ' faco- livid, hissed, 
"Vou heard Mr. Conmer! Show him 
thelining!" 

Lis gulped. "But...but..." ^ Then, 
seeing that her boss might possibly 
explode, she said moumfuUy, "All 
right!" ■ 

The boss gasped. Mr. Conmer 
gasped. Everyone in the showroom 
gasped. ■ Under the heavy gray fleece 
co'at, which was lined in fur, were 
tvvo small patches of phosphorescent 
satin in a color known as "double= 
shocking magenta'*. It was crazy, 
wild, ridiculous! 

Mr, Conmer smiled. ït was the 
first time he had ever smiled 'in a 
showroom, while on business. "Vcry 
clever! Very dramatic!" 

"Am...'am I fired?" Liz asked. 

"Not exactly," her boss replied. 
"You're getting a raise.l" 





T££N'A6£ COM/C 

YOU'V££V£RR£AQ! 



GBT TO Kmw ÜOOKIÊ fOR 6RINS 6AL0RE! 
KOARmH ÚIT7ERBUCKAND AN6ELPUS%-ANI> 
6AIN VOUR UOLUES FROM TH£ AAERKIEST. 
1» 6R00VIEST 6AN6 OF GUVS AND DOLL3 EVER! 
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Än Amazing /nvenfi'on —^^Alagie Art Reproducer" 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TMÏNT! 



DRAWTheFirstDay 

,You Cän Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE— 
Like An Artist...EYen if You CAN'T DRAW A Strqight Linei 

Anyone tan Draw Wifh Thh 
Amazing New /nvenffon — 
Instantly ! ..■!'- 




Yes. anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or 
thlnif now . . . tlie very first tlnie you 
Reproducer" llke a protessional arlls 
■•hopeless" you tliink vou are! It auton 
anyllnn.i; you want to clraw on any si 
easily andiqulcklv follow tlie lirie-< of 
wllli your penell...and you h.ave a 
drawini; lliat anyone woold lliink an a 
makes drawinii largev or snlaller a5 you wisli. / 
itse it on any.desk. table. board. ete. — tndoois < 
No Olher lessons or practlee or talent needed! 
Have fun) 8e popular! Everyone will ask you to 
You'll be in demand! After a short liine, vou ni 
c-an dtaw well wilhout the ■■Mai;lc Art Heprc 
cause you liave developed a ■■knack" and fe< 
Itave — whicli inay lead to a good paying art c: 



FREE! M. 



SEND NO MONEY! 

Free 10-Day Trial ! 



AISO EXCEUENT F 
TYPE OF r 


OR EVERY 
RAWING! 
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FREE IOtDAY TRIAL COUPON! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept.45B 
294 Broadwoy, Ncw York 7, N. Y. 



Namc 

Address 

Clty&Zone ....Staté. 



Offer of/7Jetve/ 




BULOVAw\%\'HAt\ 

GIVEN 



Ctslca ol LAOY'S i 




f) j^Hand Out Only 20 N£W 
ENLARGEMENTCoupons FREE Bjrthstcme 

Think of enjoying sUch a smart, new accurate 17 Jewel, BULOVA 
WRÏST WATCH in the charm and color of yellow gold (choice of 
Man's or Lady's) PLUS a surprise gift and a sparkling, simulated 

BÏRTHSTONE RING (correct for your month of birth) PLUS Pen and Pencil 
Set, PLUS a full 26-piece set of plated SILVERWARE, PLUS your choice of 
a Woman's or Girl's gorgeous, new DRESS in tlie latest style and correct size 
. . . ALL SIX ARE SENT just for helping us get acquainted with new cus- 
tomei-s who order by handing out or maüing only twenty enlargement coupons 
FREE to friends or relatives as per our premium letter. 

Please send us your favorite snapshot right away for a true-to- 
life, 5x7 inch enlargement and handsome "Movietone" frame so you 
can tell friends about our beautif ul enlarging when handing out the 

get-acquainted coupoiis. Just mail us your favorite anapshot, print or negative 
NO_W and pay postman only 19c plus postage when your treasured enlargement 



COST 

toiner. Send 
enlargement and fr 



nd the "Movietone" frame is included at NO 
get-aequainted gift. Limit of 2 to a cus- 
Your original retumed with your 



to hand out fri 

We want vou to see for yourself how mucii de- 
lightfui enjoyment a framed 
enlargement of your favorite | ^^f-p^ 




DEAN STUDIOS 



